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THE FRENCH COOKING ROOM.

——

“Some of Its Points of Difference From the
- American Eiltchen.

The French cooking room is found to
“be “sui generis” a delightfully cons
“venient little affair, although the first,
impression its brick floor and conserva-
tive dimensions gives is of primitive-
mess. It is always small, that is, the
~average kitchen, and in the French
apartment any nook answers for it
For French economy reckons time and
~@pace in its ratio, and it stands to rea-
son that much useless time is spent in
walking about a large room in
-search of materials or utensils
It was a semse of this very thing
‘which led a bright western woman,
who had become reduced to do-
ing her own work, to make her butler's
pantry and gas stove answer the needs
-of a kitchen. since in that way she had
«everything ready to hand.

No matter how small the French
kitchen, it always boasts of a generous
range, with an artistic wall setting of
blue and white tiling corresponding
with the like setting of the water pipes
and sink. This tiling is not the least
attractive peculiarity of the kitchen,
forming, as it does, with the red bricks
of the Hoor a fascinating color scheme.
So in the beginning, even in the kitch-
en, you find the touch of color that
these Latin nations are never without,
their love for which speaks from the
blossoming plant in the window to the
painted ashbarrel.

Despite the generous range, which
has all sorts of devices and different
places for burning wood, or coke, or
coal, or nothing—for, when you will,
You can employ the gas stove, which
is fixture of the French kitchen—there
is seldom a large boiler attachment,
but in its stead a queer little copper
boiler let down at one side of the oven
is supposed to hold enough water to
meet the needs of the average house-
holder in France. Hot water, as a con-
sequence, is at a premium, which, per-
baps, accounts for the indifference of
the French to the luxuries of the bath.
Even the friendly, hissing teakettle,
that most appealingly cozy bit of
kitchen furnishing, is a quantity un-
known. Its place in the French cuisine
is taken by a queer little tin pitch-

-er, with a cover. These come in as-
sorted sizes, and no matter how siza-
ble or imposing the dimensions, they
-always seem to be make-shifts.

i There is seldom a dipper; its use and
abuse is n6t French; and there are ao
brooms. Brushes of all kinds and a
sort of a broom made of tiny twigs,
the kind used by the street sweepers,
are to be found in France, but nothing
along the practical lines of the article
so familiar to the New World house-
hold. The merits of the chopping-
bowl have not found a place in the
French cook's heart. A square board
and a peculiar two-handled chopping
knife, held in both hands when used,
answering to the needs of that delect-
able dish, hash, or the savory ragouts
and croquettes a la Francais.

Such implements of kitchen warfare
as the poker, tongs, shovel, and dust
pan of France are all strangely un-
familiar and decidedly primitive in ap-
pearance. So also are the baking
dishes and saucepans of unbaked clay,
which, however, are most desirable on
account of their cleanliless.

Most of the apartment kitchens and
many of those in private houses are
provided with an ice-box attachment,
built out under a window, and fitted
about with wooden slats lined with
very line wire gaunze, this answer
ing every need in winter, and proving
convenient even in summer, as it usual-
ly juts into a shaded court.

The most cheering note in French
kitchen furnishings is the copper sance-
pan. Itis omnipresent, and in well-
appointed habitations you see rows of
them, of all sizes, from the half pint
up, hanging along the high wainscot-
ing above or beside the range. The
higher the state of polish to which
these may be brought by the usaally
immaculate femme de menage, the
more she seems to consider they stand
in the light of a satisfactory reference,
and from the fact, perhaps, that the
French kitchen eontains no closets,
and at the best nmothing but dressers,
may be deduced a reason for the im-
maculate maid and the delightful sng-
gestion of absolute cleanliness which
pervade this apartment.—N. Y. Times.

SALMON IN ALASKA.

"The Business of Canning the Flasha Mam-
moth Indastry.

It may be a matter of astonishment to
many people to know that more than
one-half the salmon pack of the United
States and nearly half the world’s sup-
ply of canned salmon now comes from
Alaska. The capital invested in the
Alaska salmon fisheries is said to be
more than $3,000,000, and the value of
a season’s ecatch, mot including the
manufactured products therefrom,
comes to about $2,000,000. Last year
there were 22 canneries in operation,
which packed 646,000 cases, and 24 salt-
ing establishments put on the markets
21,000 barrels of salted salmon.

This is obviously killing the goose
that lays the golden egg. No repro-
-duction of the salmon, marvelous
though it may seem, could stand such
a drain, especially when, as it appears
from the researches and examinations
of the experts of the national fish com-
mission, most of the salmon are seined
at the mouths of the river. thereby
preventing their run up stream to the
spawning-grounds,and effectually pre-
venting their reproduction.

Alaska is so completely within the
control of the government thatall this
<an Le stopped without the least diffi-
enlty., and an end should be put at
once to the slaughter of salmon in this

reckless and wasteful way. The
Columbia and other rivers of
the Pacific had been almost

stripped of salmon before the develop-
ment of the Alaskan salmon fishing,
and now it seems likely that the same
thing wiil happen in Alasia unless
some check be placed on the sslmon
catchers and canners. Of course they
will goon as long as they are permit-
ted, for the business is a lucrative one
in ordinary years, and has already
made a great deal of money for thoseen-
gaged in it, but all the same it must
be regulated and checked, or before
long the Alaska salmon will have gone
the way the bison and the fur seal, and
nature will not forgive such an in-
fringement upon her rights and priv-

CHAPTER V.—CONTINUED

around.

prospectors had been at work.™

a gravelpit.”

and terror in his eyes.

tholomew!" he ecried.

ened!

of a terrified child.

in his crisp, firm way.
“Yes, do!” pleaded Thaddeus Sholto.

rections.”

keeper's room, which stood upon the
left-hand side of the passage. The old

and restless,
- r.t
1 - b

a scarcd look
fingers, but the sigh
appeared to have a soothing cifect upon
her.

“God bless your sweet calm facel”
she cried, with a hysterical sob. It
does me good to see you Ok, but I
have been sorely tired this day!™

Our companion patted her thin, work-
worn hand, and murmured some few
words of kindly womanly ecomfort
which brought the color back into the
othier’s bloodless cheeks.

**Master has locked himself in and
will not answer me,” she explained.
*All day I have waited to hear from
him, for he often likes to be alone; but
an hourago I feared that something was
amiss, so I went up and peeped through
the keyhole. You must go up, Mr.
Thaddeus—you must go up and look
for yourself. I have seen Mr. Barthol-
omew Sholto in joy and in sorrow for
ten long years, but I never saw him
with such a face on him as that.”

Sherlock Holmes took the lamp and
led the way, for Thaddeus Sholto’s
teeth were chattering in his head. So
shaken was he that I had to pass my
hand under his arm as we went up the
stairs, for his knees were trembling
under him. Twice as we ascended
Holmes whipped his lens out of his
pocket and carefully examined marks
which appeared to me to be mere
shapeless smudges of dust upon the
cocoa-nut matting which served as a
stair-carpet. Ile walked slowly from
step to step, holding the lamp low, and
shooting keen glances to right and
left. Miss Morstan had remained be-
hind with the frightened housekeeper.
The third flight of stairs endedina
straight passaze of some length, with
a great picture in Indian tapestry-upcn

left. Holmes advanced along it in the
same slow and methodical way, while
we kept close at his heels, with our
long black shadows streaming back-
wards down the corridor. The third
door was that which we were seeking.
Holmes knocked without reeciving any
answer, and then tried to turn the
handle and forece it open. It wzas
locked on the inside, however,and by a
broad and powerful bolt, as we could
see when we set cur lamp up against
it. The key being turned, however,
the hole was not entirely closed. Sher-
lock Holmes bent down to it, and in-
stantly rose again with a sharp intak-
ing of the breath.

“There is something devilish in this,
Watson,” said he, more moved than |
had ever before seen him. *"Whatdo
you make of it?"

I stooped to the hole, and recoiled in
horror. Moonlight was streaming into
the room, and it was brizght with a
vague and shifty radiance. Looking
straight at me, and suspended, as it
were, in the air, for all beneath was in
shadow, there hung a face—the very
face of our companicn Thaddens.
There was the same bhigh, shining
head, the same ecircular bristle of red
hair, the same bloodless countenance.
The features were set, however,in a
horrible smile, a fixed and unnatural
grin, which in that still and moonlit
room was more jarring to the nerves
than any scowl or contortion. So like
was the face to that of our little friend
that I looked round at him to make
sure that he was indeed with us. Then
I recalled to mind that he had men-
tioned to us that his brather and he
were twins.

“*This is terrible!" I sn2id to Holmes.
“What is to be done?”

**The door must come down,” he an-
swered, and, springing against it, he
put all his weight upon the lock. It
creaked and groaned, but did not yield.
Together we flung ourselves upon it
once more, and this time it gave way
with a sudden snap, and we found our-
selves within Bartholomew Sholto’s
chamber.

It appeared to have been fitted up as
a chemiecal laboratory. A double line
of glass-stoppered bottles was drawn
up upon the wall opposite the door,
and the table was littered over with
Bunsen burners, test tubes and retorts.
In the corners stood carboys of acid in
wicker laskets. One of these appeared
to leak cr to have been broken, for a
stream of dark-colored liquid had
trickled out from it. and the air was
heavy with a peculiarly pungent tar-
like odor. A setof stcps stood atone
side of the room, in the midstof a lit-
ter of lath and plaster, and above
them there was an opening in the cei}-
ing large enough for a man to pass
throngh. At the foot of the stepsa

“What a strange place!” she maid,

“It looks as though all the moles in
England had been let loose in it. [
have seen something of the sort on the
side of a hill near Ballarat, where the

“*And from the same cause,” said
Holmes. ‘“*These are the traces of
treasure-seekers. You must remember
that they were six years looking for it.
No wonder that the ground looks like

At that moment the door burst open,
and Thaddeus Sholto ecame running
out, with his hands thrown forward

‘““There is something amiss with Bar-
“] am fright-
My nerves cannot stand it.” He
was, indeed, half-blubbering with fear,
and his twitching, feeble face, peeping
out from the great Astrakhan collar,
had the helpless, appealing expression

**Come into the house,” said Holmes,

*I really do not feel equal to giving di-

We all followed him into the house-

woman was pacing up and down with
picking
Xiss Morstan

the right of it and three doors upon the |

*“You see.” he said, with a siznificant
raising of the eyebrows.

In the light of the lantern I read,
with a thrill of horror: *‘Tha siza of
the four.”

“In God's name, what does it all
mean?” [ asked.

*‘Jt means murder,” said he, stooping
over the dead man. “Al, I expected it.
Look here!”™ He pointed to what looked
like a long, dark thorn stuck in the
skin just above the ear.

**It looks like a thorn,” said I.

“Itisa thorn. You may pick it out.
But be careful, for it is poisoned.”

I took it up between my finger and
thumb. It came away from the skin
so readily that hardly any mark was
left behind. Ome tiny speck of blood
showed were the puncture had been.

“This isall an insoluble mystery to
me,” said I. *It grows darker instead
of clearer.” "

“On the contrary,” he answered,  “it
clears every instant. I only requires
few missing links to have an entirely
connected case.”

We had almost forgottén our com-
panion’s presence since we entered the
| echamber. He was still standing in the
doorway, the very picture of terror,
wringing his hands and moaning to
himself. Suddenly, however, he broke
out into a sharp, querulous cry.

“The treasure is gone!” he said.
“*They have robbed him of the treasure!
There is the hole through which we
lo:vercd it. I helped him todoit. I

**How came he, then?" I reiterated.
“The dcor is locked, the window is ine
accessible. Was it through the chim-
ney?"”

*The grate is much too small,” he
answered. *‘I had already considered
that possibility.”

‘*‘How then?” I persisted

*“You will not apply my precept,” he
said,shaking his head. *“How often have
I said to you that when you have elimi-
nated the impossible, whatever re-
mains, however improbable, must be
the truth? We know that he did not
come through the door, the window, or
the chimney. We also know that he
could not have been concealed in the
room, as there is no eoncealment pos-
sible. Whence, then, did he come?”

“He came through the hole in the
roof,” I cried.

“Of course he did. He must have
done so. If you will have the kindnesa
to hold the lamp for me, we shall now
extend our researches to the room
above—the secret room in which the
treasure was found.”

He mounted the steps, and, seizing a
rafter with either hand, he swung him-
self up into the garret. Then, lying on
his face, he reached down for the lamp
and held it while I followed him.

The chamber in which we found our-
selves was about ten feet one way by
six the other. The floor was formed by
the rafters, with thin lath-and-plaster
between, so that in walking one had
to step from beam to beam. The roof
ran up to an apex, and was evidently
the inner shell of the troe roof of the
bhouse. There was no furniture of any
sort, and the accumulated dust of
years lay thick upon the floor.

“*Here you are. you see,” said Sher-
lock Holmes, putting his hand against
the sloping wall. **This is a trap-door
which leads out onto the roof. I can
press it back, and here is the roof it-

HE WAS STIFF AND COLD.

was the last person whosaw him! I left
him here last night, and I heard him
lock the door as I came down-stairs.”

“*What time was that?”

“It was ten o'clock. And now he is
dead and the police will be called in
and I shall be suspected of having a |
hand in it. Oh, yes, I am sure I shall. |
But you don't think so, gentlemen? |
Surely youn don’t think that it was I?
Is it likely that I would have bronght |
you here if it were I? Oh, dear! oh, |
dear! I know that I shall go mad!” |
He jerked his arms and stamped his |
feet in a kind of convulsive frenzy.

‘*“You have no reason for fear, Mr. |
Sholto,” said Holmes, kindly, putting |
his hand vpon his shoulder. *“Take my |
advice and drive down to the station to
report the matter to the police. Offer
to assist them in every way. We shall
wait here until your retura.”

The little man obeyed in a half-
stupeficd fashion, and we heard him
stumbling down the stairs in the dark.

CHAPTER VL
SHERLOCE IOLMES GIVES A DIMONSTRA-
TION.
“*Now, Watson,” said Holmes, rub-
bing his hands, **we have half an hour
ip ourselv.s. Let us malke good use of
it. My case is, as I have told you,
almost complete; but we must not err
on the side of over-confidence. Simple
as the case seems mnow, there may be
something deeper underlying it.”
“sSimple!” I ejaculated.
“*Surely,” said he, with something of
the air of a clinical professor expound- ‘
ing to his class. *‘Just sit in the cor- |
ner there, that your footprints may not
complicate matters. Now to work. In
the first place, how did these folks
come, and how did they zo? The door |
has not been opened since last night.
How of the window?” Ho carried the
lamp across to it, muttering his obser-
vations aloud the while, but address-
ing them to himself rather than to me. |
*“Wintlow is snibbed on the inner side.
Framework is solid. No hinges at the |
side. Let us open it. No water pipe |
near. Reof quite out of reach. Yetaman |
has mounted by thewindow. Itrained
a little last night. Here is the print of |
a mold upon the sill. And here is a |
cirealar munddy mark, and here again
upon the floor, and here agzain by the
table. See here, Watson! This is re-

| some other traces of his individuality.”

| time that night a startled, surprised

| sis yourself,” said he, witha touch of
| impatience.

| exyes gleaming and deep-set like those

|tminedl blood-hound picking out a

a terrible criminal he

self, sloping at a gentle angle. This,
then, is the way by which Number One
entered. Let us see if we can find

He held down the lamp to the floor,
and as he did so I saw for the second

look come over his faece. For myself,
as I followed his gaze my skin was cold
under my clothes. The floor was
eavered thickly with the prints of a
naked foot—clear, well defined, per-
fectly formed, but scarce half the size
of those of an ordinary man.
“*Holmes,” I said, in a whisper, “a
child has done this horrid thing.”
He bhad recovered his self-possession
in an instant. *I was staggered for
the moment,™ he said, **but the thing
is quite patural. My memory failed
me, or I should have been able to fore-
tell it. There is nothing more to be
learned here. Let us go down.”
*What is your theory, then, as to
those footmarks?" 1 asked, eagerly,
when we had regained the lower room
once more.
My dear Watson, try a little analy-

“You know my methods.
Apply them, and it will be instructive
to compare results.”

*“I cannot conceive anything which
will cover the facts,” I answered.

*It will be clear enough to you soon,”
he said, in an off-hand way. “I think

that there is nothing else of impor-
but I will look.”

\\."’ ,uﬁ_l;mr*

tance here, He

y g

HE HNELD DOWN THE LAMP TO THE FLOOR.

whipped out his lens and a tape meas-
ure, and hurried about the roe:a on his
kknees, measuring, comparing, examin-
ing, with his long thin nose only a few
inches from the planks, and his beady

of a bird. So swift, silent and furtive
were his movements, like those of a

scent, that I could not but think what
would have

MAKE THE START.
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The conveFfts to bimetallism are
thickening fast, and they bob np-some-
times in rather unexpected places.
One of the latest and most important
is Mr. Frederick R Coundert, of New
York. Mr. Coudert is one of the lead-

representative of the French govern-
ment in this eountry, and was one of
the lawyers representing the United
States before the Behring sea commis-
sion. He has always beer what is
known as a ‘‘Clevaland democrat.”
While Mr. Coudert believes that the
adoption of the bimetallic standard,
singly and alone, wounld mean financial
loss to the United States, he declares
that it would be ruin to Europe, that
they cannot get along without us, but
that we can get along without them if
the worst comes to worst. He declares
that it is a recognition of the fact that
if there is no international agreement
the United States will proceed alone
that has given such an impetus to the
bimetallic movement in Europe, and
that the United States ean force
the nations of Europe to come to
the bimetallic basis by undertaking
free coinage. We believe that this isa
pretty accurate statement of the case.
So long as the nations of Europe can
keep us waiting upon their pleasure
they will m8ke no change in their
standard. Most of them feel that they
cannot act without England, and En-
gland will cling tenaciously to the
standard of appreciating money as
lony as possible. In the meanwhile
they can despoil us of our gold when-
ever they wish to do so. As the great
debtor people of the world our securi-
ties are scattered all over Europe. and
whenever there is a special call for
gold from any Enropean nation we are
the first to be looted. The beginning
of gold exports from this country,
which was two years before the Sher-
man law was ever dreamed of, had this
origin. Austria-Hungary was accumau-
lating a gold reserve and other Euro-
pean nations were increasing their
stock against the, time of war, and as
an easy way to get it American securi-
ties were thrown back upon us and
sold. These facts and reasons were all
faithfully set out in the reports of the
director of the mint before it was
decided to lay the whole thing
on the Sherman act. So long as
the nations of Europe hava such
a soft mark and so long as we will con-
sent to the maintenance of the single
gold standard, just so long will the
presant conditions endure. The mo-
ment we take the bit in our teeth and
set the pace down the middle of the
road every nation in Europe will come
tumbling after us. As Mr. Coundert
says, it would *‘ruin Europe” if it did
not fall into the procession. This fact
is very well recognized abroad. The
London Financial News some time ago
declared that if the United States
should adopt the free coinage of silver
**British trade would be ruined before
the year isout.” And it forther de-
clared that while the states would
suffer to a certain extent, *‘the loss
would be a mere drop in the bucket
compared with the profits to be reaped
from the markets of South America
and Asia, to say nothing of Europe.”

Unquestionably, the bold way is the
wiser and safer way. We cannot
starve Europe into the abandonment
of the gold standard, but the moment
we start alone the rest of the world
will hasten after.—Memphis Commer-
cia¥ Appeal

BOLD WORDS.

sllver Must Be Fully Recognized or There

Will Be a Great Shaking Up of Old Party

Lines.

Hon. Henry M. Teller, senator from
Colorado and once a cabinet officer,
was recently at Omaha and to a re-
porter he said;

*“The silver question is spreading in
the east, and even in Europe, and peo-

is the only panacea for hard times.
*I left the democratic party in 1854

account of its policy on the labor ques-
tion, namely. slavery of colored work-
men. I rebelled against physical
servitude. To-day I stand before the

man, above party, and I shall leave the
republican party if at any time in the
future it refuses relief to silver inter-
ests and seeks to plunge the citizen

into financial servitude. 1 mean
what I say, and if the repub-
lican party nominates an anti-

ers of the New York bar, is the legal

ple are beginning to realize that silver |

in New York state to assist in orzan-|g,e  The silver countries for the first
izing the republican party,and have |
been a republican ever since. I left |

the democratic party at that time on |

people of the United States us a silver |

ally a very pretty demonstration.”

I looked at the round, well-defined
muddy dises. *“That is not a foot-
mark,” said I.

*It is something much more valunable
to us. It is the impressionof a wooden
stump. You see here on the sill is the
boot marlk, a heavy boot with a broad
metal heel, and beside it is the mark of
the timber-toe.™

*It is the wooden-legged man.”
*Quiteso. Dut there has been some
one else—a very able and efficient ally.
Could you scale that wall, doctor?”

I locked out of ihe open window.
The inoon still shone brightly on that
angle of the house. We were a good
sixty feet from the ground, and, look
where I would, I could see no foothold,
nor as much as a crevice in the brick-
worl.

*It is absolutely impossible,” I an-
swered.

*Without aid it is so. Dut suppose
you had a friend up here who lowered
you this good. stout rope which I sce
in the corner, securing one end of it to
this great hook in the wall. Thep, I
think, if you were an active man, you
mizht swarm up, wooden leg and all.
You would depart, of course, 1n the
same fashion, and your ally would
draw up the rope, untiec it from the
hoolk, shut the window, snib it on the
inside, and get away in the way that
Lie originally eame. As a minor point, it
may be noted.” he continued, fingering
the rope, *“that our wooden-legged
friend, though a fair elimber, was not
o professional sailor. Iis hands were

long coil of rope was thrown carelessly
together.

By the table, in a wooden arm-chair, |
the master of the house was seated all |
in o heap, with his heuad sual upoa bis !
left shoulder, ind that ghastly, inserut- |
able smile upon his face. Ile was stiff i
and cold, and had nlearly »n dead !
many hours. [t seemed to me that not
only his features but all hislimbs were
twisted and turned in the most fan-
tastic fashion. Dy his hand wpo= the
table there lay a peculiar instrument,
—a brown, closcgrained stick, witha
stone head like a hammer, radely
lashed on with coarse twine. Deside it
was a torn sheet of note paper with
some trords scrawled upon it. Holmes

ileges.--San Francisco Chron‘cle.

Zlaoced at it, and then haaded it to me.

far from horay. My lens discloses
mere than one blood wvark, especially
tgarard the end of the rwope, from which
5 guthor that he slipped down with
such veloeity that he took the skin off
his hands.™

**This is all very well,” said I, “but
the thing becomes more unintelligible
than ever. [How about this mysterious
aliy? How came he into the room?”

“Yes, the ally!™ repeated Holmes,
pensively. “There are features o? in-
terest about this ally. He lifts the
case from the regions of the common-
place. I fancy that this ally brecks
fresh gronnd in the annals of erime in
this country—though parallel casessug-
gest themselves from India, and, ifmy
memory serves me, from Senegambia.”

made had he turned his energy and
sagacity against the law, iastead of ex-
erting them in its defease. As he
hunted about, he kept muitering to
himself, and finally he brcke out into
loud crow of delight.

“*We are certainly in luck,”* said he.
“We ought to have very little trouble
now. Number One has had the misfor-
tune to tread in the creosote. You can
see the outline of the edge of his small
foot here at the side of this evil-smell-
ing mess. The carboy has been eracked,
you see, and the stuff has leaked out.”

“What then?” I asked.

*YWhy, we have got him, that's all,”
said he. *I know a dog that wpuld
follow that scent to the world's end.
If a pack can track a trailed herring
across a shire, how far can a specially-
trained hound follow so pungent a
smell as this? It sounds like a sum in
the rule of three. The answer should
give us the— But halloo! here are the
accredited representatives of the law.”

Heavy steps and the clamor of loud
voices were audible from below, and
the hall door shut with a loud crash.

“Betore they come,” said [lolmes,
“just put your hand here on this poor
fellow’s arm, and here on his leg. What
do you feel?”

**The muscles are as hard asa board,”
I answered. <

*“Quite so. They are in a state of ex-
treme contraction, far excceding the
usual rizor mortis. Coupled with this
distortion of the face, this Hippoeratic
smile, or ‘risus sardonicus.’ as the old
writers called it, swhat conclusion would
it suggest to your mind?”

“Death from some powerful vegeta-
ble dlk=aloid,” I answered—‘‘some
sirychnine-like substaence which would
produoce tetanus.”

“That was the idea which occurred
to me the instant I saw the drawn
muscles of the face. Omn getting into
the room I at once looked for the
means by which the poison had entered
the system. As youn saw. I discovered

a thora which bhad been driven or shof
with no great force into the scalp.
You observe that the part struck waa
that which would be turned towards
the hole in the geiling if the man were
erect in his clair.ﬁ Now examine thig

thorn.”
ITO BB CONENURR |

of silver. ton. Both are meeded to put

silver man for president, or refuses
to put a silver plank in its platform, I
will make good my assertion that I am
a silver man first, and politician second,
I will bolt, if you please, but I do not
make this as a threat, impelled by any
motive other than my loyalty to the in-
terests of this glorious nation, which
has been shrouded in despair by the
work of capitalists unfriendly tosilver.
The depression is by no means confined
to America. It reaches around the |
world, and the result will be that an
international conference will be called
within a year. It will be held at the
request of Germany and doubtless ask
for a ratio of 13§ to 1. But the free
and unlimited coinage of silver is what
the world willeventually come to. The
silver question isno longer a local one.”

Boles on Silver.
A recent letter written by ex-Gov.
Boies, of Iowa, upen the free coinage
of silver closes with this declaration:
*“Omne fact ovught to be recognized by
all. This nation will not long submit
to a financial system that places it at
the mercy of the money power of this
or any other country. I frankly admit
that if the question is to be narrowed
to the single issue of permanent gold
monometallism on one side or uncon-
ditional free coinage of both metals at
the old ratio on the other, 1 am in fa-

of nearly half the world from Europe

has always favored an American policy
that would injure us and help herself.
That was good politics from her stand-

vor of free coinage, because I believe
it will at least be the beginning of a
broadened finencial system that will
if necessary be so perfected in the near
future as to give us an absolutely safe
and sound currency, the foundation of
which will be, legally at least, and I
believe practically, the equal use of
both gold and silver as money of re-
demption.”

Both Are Needed.
The only apparent obstacle in the
advancing tide for siiver that is sweep-
inz the country is the frequently pa-
raded prediction that good erops and
hizh-priced cotton next fall will kill
the so-called silver eraze. It is well
enougn to put the gold advoecates npon
notice that the country can stand an
era of bountiful harvests and millions

the people on their feet onge more.—

point, and she will never agree to a
policy that wonld make this country
stronger than she is and independent
of her dictation.—Los Angeles Ex-
press.

made our temple a den of thieves ask

the people on aclean-cut issue to make

a metal which is practically unknown

to the people, and which is found alone

in strong boxes of the aforesaid money

changers, the only mouney of final re-

demption, the reply will be made in no;
nocertain tones—La Grangy (Gn)

Graphic.

cently in convention at Biloxi, showad
41 for free
sgainst it and in favor of a gold stepd-
ard, while four ealled themselves bi
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and temporary in their nature, and
that when they have passed away or
been removed by the separate or united
action of the nations most d ine
terested in the subject the old ratio of
sactual and relative value will be re-
established on a firmer foundation than
ever. I know that the world’s stock
of the precious metalsis none too large,
and I see no reason to apprehend that
it will ever become so. Mankind will
be fortunate, indeed, if the annual
production of gold and silver coin shall
keep paece with the annual increase of
population, commerce and industry.
According to my view of the subject
the conspiracy which seems to have
been formed here and in Earope to
destroy, by legislation and otherwise,
from three-sevenths to one-half of the
metallic monev of the world is the
most gigantic crime of this or any other

age
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cracker crumbs.
and fry until brown. Let them stand
on a soft cloth a few minutes to drain.
—Chicago Record.

—Cold Golden Buck: Boil six eggs
bard, and after they have been in cold
water for half an hour, peel and slice.
Spread very thin slices of erustiess
bread with two cupfuls of dry,
cheese, worked to a creamy paste,
with a half a teaspoonful of made mus-
tard, a pinch of cayenne, a half tea-
spoonful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of
cream and two tablespoonfuls of but-
ter. Cut the piecea of bread in hailf,
lay on top of the cheese mixture the
sliced eggs, and put the two halves of
bread together — sandwichwise — the
mixture inside—Home Queen.

he consummation of such a scheme
would ultimately entail more misery
upon the human race than all the
wars, pestilences and famines that ever
occurred in the history of the world.
The absolute and instantaneous de-
struction of half the entire movable
property of the +world, including
houses, ships, railroads and all other
appliances for earrying on commerce,
while it would be felt more sensibly at
the moment, would not produce any-
thing like the prolonged distress aand
disorganization of society that must
inevitably result from the permanent
annihilation of one-half of the metallic
money the world.  With an afhple cur
rency, an industrious and frugal peo-
ple will speedily rebuild their work of
international improvement and repair
losses of property, but no amount of
industry or economy on the part of
the people can create money. When
the government creates it, or author-
izes it, the citizen may acquire it, but
he can do nothing more.”

SELF-EVIDENT.

Gold Standard Countries Depressed, Whils
Slilver Countries Are Prosperouas.

But there are some propositions that
cannot be denied. Here is one: Every
country that has adopted the single
gold standard has for years been pass-
ing through a period of deep depres-
sion, marked by falling prices, social
unrest, industrial disturbances, em-
phasized at intervals by violent paniecs.
This condition did not exist prior to
1873, but began immediately there-
after, and with occasional and tempo~
rary rallies has lasted to this day.

With the very time that the gold
standard countries began to suffer
from a profound business depression
the silver standard countries began a
career of steady progress. Japan's
growth and development had been
within the past twenty years India’s
great strides in manufacturing enter-
prises had been within the same time.
Mexico has grown and prospered won-
derfully within the past few years and
| during the very time that we have
been passing through our period of
stagnation was making steady prog-
ress in the development of her great
resources. The manufacturers of Eu-
rope are loudly complaining of the ru-
inous competition of silver-using coun-
tries. The farmers of the United
States are being crushed by the same

i

GOWNS FOR THE\ GARDEN.
Neat and Styliah M_-.l for Out-Doexr
Partlea.

styles for garden-party gowns. One
of these shown has Ilarge

blossoms on a .cream-white ground of
soft lawn, used as a transparent over
pink taffeta. The full waist of gath-
ered lawn is low in front, but is np
neck-line in the back.
confine the fullness at the
some models the front

¥

a'f.ea
i

belt, with a bow at the back and long
sash ends.

Marie Antoinette fichus of white
de sofe wornh'-.omu simple
are very
gowns of colored lswns or crepoms.

They are

Valenciennes lace. To
them is mmxummmw&
shepherdess brim, trimmed with fima-

time are becoming dangerous rivals to
the great nations of the world. —Mems«
phis Commercial Appeal.

A Lesson from Mexico.

Senator Elkins, of West Virginia, res
cently said to a Denver reporter: *‘Dur-
ing my visit to Mexico, & country
which is on the silver basis alone, I
was greatly struck with the relative
prosperity of the country and all its
industries compared with the present
condition in the United States. There,
although their silver is worth but 50
cents, all their industries are prosper-
ous. Their mines are running at full
blast, their agricultural products are
at their best and manufactories are
springing up everywhere. They are
manufacturing cotton shipped from
Texas and their railroads are among
the few that show an increase in earn-

itlg'!. "

outlined with
and is trimmed with a ecluster
row ruffles, 1 and headed by
spangles. Sometimes the silk lining is
in eontrast to the black transpareat
fabric—apple green, mauve, or gray-
ish blue being chosen..—Harper’s Bazar.

SUMMER UNDERWEAR.

Bome Good Warm Weather Advice for the
Women. s

The idea that casting aside one's un-
derwear will make one cooler is moss
erroneous. The same mnumber of j
ments should be worn, but
should be of lighter weight
or othlnchum that b:h:y have
worn thin. most every
woman body—has had one demdﬂ

a new
dress, starched m:'m umm
Its beauty was nothing to the wearer,
and in telling of her experience she is
apt to say, “I was warmer than if I
had worn a fur coat.” And she was. So
in preparingfor comfort in summer time
I would suggest that even the most
ancient of nightdresses dédserves cop~
sideration and a few

Begin at Home.

The time has come to drop the talk
of international bimetallism. That is
all right as far as it goes, and every bi-
metallist favors it, of course, but be-
fore we reform Europe and attempt to
dictate a financial policy to the rest of
the world, let us begin our reforma-
tion at home by the establishment of
an American policy. Even according
to the gold men such a course will
force Europe to follow our policy. We
eannot do better than to proclaim a
programme of America for the Ameri-
cans in finances as wellas in other mate
tera —Lus Angeles Express.

Let Us Have It
The truth is the adoption of bimetal-
lism would at once transfer the trade

to the United States. and England
wonld be the chief sufferer. Enzland

A Storm Rising.
When the money changers who have
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